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THE COMEDY OF ERRORS, 


VRAUATIS PERSONS. 

SOLINTTB, Du!^ of Uphsmut. 

JEGitoN, a MerehatU of &yraeute, 

Aitn^OLUS of Ep?ie9U9 \Twin Brothort^ Sont to JBgeon 
Antipholus q/ Syraeuao, f and JSnUlm. 

of Bphoous, XTmn Brothen, AttendanJU on Hu 
liBxnao ^ ^racmOtS two AnUpholuoes, 

Bai/fhazar. a Morehani. 

Anoblo, a GoUltimtlt. 

A 3lerehant^ Fripnd to Antiphotuo qf Syracuse* 

A Herehant trading with Angelo. 

PiNOB, a Sdioolmaster. 

Emilia, Wife to JSgeon^ an Abbess at Ephesus. 

. ADRf ^ ^ Wife to Antipholm <tf Ephesus. 

!Bfi»9ciAllA, her^ter. • 

Luou, ServanBto Adriana$ 

A Courtezan. 

OaolerSf Officers, and other Attendants. ' 


SCENE.’-'Ephesus. 


ACT I. 

Scene L A Hall in tJiA Duke’s Palace. 

Enter Duke, J2(3E0N, Gaoler, Officers, and 
other Attendants, 

JEge. Proceed, Sol inns, to procnre my fall, 
And by the doom of death end woe%and aP. 

DvJSe. Merchant of Syracnsa, plead no more ; 

I am not partia^to infringe our laws : 

The enmity and discord which of late 
^rrnig from the rancorous outrage of your duke 
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THE COMEDY OP ERRORS, [ACT i. 

To mercliantB, our well-dealing countrymeni 
Who, wanting guilders to redeem their liyea, 

Have sealed his rigorous statutes with their bloods^ 
Excludes all pity from our threatening looks. 

For, since the mortal and intestine jars 
’Twixt thy seditious countrymen and us, 

It hath in solemn synods been decreed, 

Both by the Syracusians and ourselves, 

To admit no traffic to our adverse towns : 

Nay, more, if any born at Ephesus , 

Be seen at Syracusian marts and fairs ; 

Again, if any Syracusian bom 
Come to the bay of Ephesus, he dies, 

His goods confiscate to the^duke’s dispose';'* 

Unless a thousand marks b» levied, ^ 

To quit the penalty and to ransom him. 

Thy substance, valued at the highest rate, 

Cannot amount unto a hundred marks ; 

Therefore by law thou art condemn’d to die. 

Mge, Yet this my comfort : when your words 
are done, 

My woes end likewise with the evening sun. 

Duke, Well, Syracusian ; say in brief the cause 
Why thou departedst from thy native hopie. 

And for what cause thou earnest to Ephesus. 

MgB, A heavier task could not liave been 
imposed , 

Than I to speak my griefs unspeakable ; 

Yet, that the world may witness that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile oflfenefe, 

I Tl utter what my sorrow gives me leave. ^ * 

In Syracusa was I bom, and weU 
Unto a woman, happy but for me, 
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And by me too, bad not onr hap been bad. 

With her I lived in joy : our wealth increased 
By prosperous voyages I often made 
To Ilpidamnum ; till my factor’s death, 

And the great care of goods at random left, 

Drew me from kind embracements of my sponse : 
From whom my absence was not six months old, 
Before herself, almost at fainting under 
The pleasing })Uiiishment that women ln'ar, 

Had made provision for her following me, 

And soon and safe arrived where I was. 

There had she not been long but she became 
A joyful mother of two goodly sons ; 

^ A pd, >\]flch was strang^ the one so like the other, 
Xs could n<Jb be distit^ish’d but by names. 

That very hour and in the self-same inn, 

A meaner woman was delivered 
Of such a burden, male twins, both alike. 

Those, for their parents were exceeding poor, 

I bought, and brought up to attend my sons. * 

My wife, not meanly proud of two such boys, 
Made daily motions for our home return ; 

} Unwilling I agreed ; alas 1 too soon 
; We came aboard. 

A leagiil from Epidamnum had we sail’d. 

Before the always wdnd-oljeying deep 
Gave any J^agic inshince of our harm : 

But longer did we not retain much hope ; 

For what obscured light tlie heaven^ did grant 
Did but convey unto our fearful minds 
A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; 

Which, though iSyself wouldgladly haveembraced, 
Yet the incessant weepings of my wife. 
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Weeping before for wliat sbe saw must come» 

And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 

That mourned for fashion, ignorant what to fear, 
Forced me to seek delays for them and me. 

And this it was, for other means was none : 

The sailors sought for safety by our boat, 

And left the shi]), then sinking-ripe, to us ; 

My wife, more careful for the latter-bom, 

Had fastened him unto a small spare mast, 

Such as seafaring men provide for storms ; 

To him one of the other twins was bound, 

Whilst I had been like heedful of the other. 

The children thus disposed, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom gur care was iJSI^d, 
Fasten’d ourselves at eithei end the nlast ; 

And floating straight, olx*dient to the stream, 
Were carried towards Corinth, as we thought. 

At length the sun, gazing upon the earth, 
Dispersed those vapours that offiaidecl us, 

And by the benefit of his wished light 
The seas wax’d calm, and we discovered 
Two sliijis from far maldng amain to ns. 

Of Corinth that, of EpidaurusThis : 

But ere they came,— O ! let me say no njpre ; 
Gather the sequel by tliat went before. 

DiJce. Nay, foru^ard, old man ; do not break 
off so ; s 

For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 

Mge. 0 ! had the gods done so, I had not now 
Worthily term’d them merciless to us, • 

For, ere the ships could meet by^twice five leagues, 
We were encounter’d by a mighty rock ; 

Which being violently home upon, 
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; ^ If ' 

Out helpful ship -was splitted in the midst ! ^ 

So that m ihis unjust divorce of us 
^ Fortune had left to both of us alike 
* Wliat to delight in, what to sorrow for. ‘ 

Her part, poor soul 1 seeming as burdeped 
With lesser weight, but not with lesser wo^ 

Was carried ^vitli more speed before the wind, 
And in our sight tliey three were taken up 
By fishermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length another ship had seized on us ; 

And, knowing whom it was their liap to save, 
Gave licalthlul welcome to their shipwreck’d 
guo^' “ 

womd JLave reft the fishers of their prey, 

Had not thlir l>ark bcifen veiy dow of sail ; 

And therefore homeward did they bend their 
course. 

Thus have you heard me severed from my blias^ 
That by misfortuneja was my life prolon^d. 

To tell sad stories of my own mishaps. 

Duher And, for the sake of them thou sorrowe^t 
for, 

Do me the favour to dilate at full 

AVhat l^fi.lh bcfall’n of them and thee till now. 

yE(je. My youngest boy, and yet my eldest care, 
At eighteen years ]M*caine inquisitive 
After his i^rpther ; and importuned me 
That hie attendant — so his case was like, 

Reft of his brother, but retain’d his^iame — 
Might*bear liiin company in the quest of him ; 
;WhoTn whilst I^jUibourd of a love to see, 
hazarded the loss of whom I loved. 

Five summers have I spent in furthest Greece, 
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THE COMEDY OP BEEOEB. [ACT L 


Boaming clean through the bounds of As^ 

And, coasting homeward, came to Eph^us, 
Hopeless to nnd, yet loth to leave unsought 
Or that or any pl^ that harbours men. 

But here xpust end the story of my life ; 

And happy were I in my tunely death, 

Could ail my travels warranfme they live. 

DvJce, Hapless ^geon, whom the fates have 
mark’d 

To bear the extremity of dire mishap 1 
Now, trust me, were it not against our laws. 




Which princes, would they, may not disypiul, 

My soul should sue as advocate for th^e.'" < 

But though thou art adjud^ to the &eath» 

And passed sentence may not be recall’d 
But to our honour’s great disparagement. 

Yet win I favour thee in whatT can : 

Therefore, merchant. I’ll limit thee this day 
* To seek thy life by beneficial' help : 

Try all the friends thou hast in EpheEnjs ; 

Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the sum, 

And live ; if no, then thou art doom’d to die. 
Gaoler, take him to thy custody. 

Gad: I wiU, my loro. 

JEge. Hopeless and helpless doth wend, 

But to procrastinate his lifeless end. ^ ^>\[Exev,nt. 

•Scene II. ITie Mart, , 

Enter Ajsttpuoujs ofEyracvse^ DBomo of Syraffm^ 
and a Merdiiantf 

Mer, Therefore, give out you of Epidamnum, 
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Lest that your goods too soon be confiscate. 

^SPhis Y&j day, a Syracuaian merchant 
Is apprehendea for arrival here ; 

And xiot being able to buy out his life, 

According to the statute of the town 
Dies ere Uie weary sun set in the west 
There is your money that 1 had to keep. 

Ant. 8. Go bear it to the Cei]taur, where we 
host, 

And stay there, Dromio, till I come to thee. 

Within this hour k will be dinner-time : 

Till that, 1 ’ll view the manners of the town, 

Peruse t^traders, gaze upon the buildinjgs, 

*' jVnd th^^hfcurn and sl^p witii n mine inn. 

For with long travel lim stiff and weary. 

Get thee away. ^ 

Dro. 8. Many a man would take you at your 
word, 

And go indeed, having so good a mean. [Exit, 
Ant 8. A tnisty vulain, sir, that very oft, 

When I am dull with care and melancholy, 
Lightens my humour with his merry jests. 

Wnat, will you walk with me about the town, 

And theifi go to my inn and dine with me ? 

Mer. 1 am invited, sir, to certain merchants, 

Of whom I hope to make much benefit ; 

I crave your pardon. Soon at five o’clock, 

Please you, meet with you upon the mart, 

And afterward consort you till bed-time : 

My prdtot business calls me from you now. 

Ant 8. Farewell till then : I will go lose my- 
self. 

And wan^r up and down to view the 4ty. 
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Mer, Sir, 1 commend you to joui own content. 

\Ev^: 

Ant S. He that commends me to mine own 
content 

Commends me to the thii^ I cannot get 
1 to the w^orld am like a drop of water 
That in the ocean seeks another drop ; 

Who, falling there to find his fellow forth, 

Unseen, inquisitive, confounds liimself : 

So 1, to fina a mother and a brother, 

In quest of them, unhappy, lose myself. 

JEnter Dbomio of Ephesns, 

Here comes the almanac of my true 
What now ? How chancy thou art! return’d so 
soon? 

Dro. E. Eetum’d so soon! rather approach’d 
too late. 

The capon burns, the pig falls from the spit, 

The clock hath i^rucken twelve upon the bell ; 
My mistress made it one upon my cheek : 

She is so hot because the meat is cold ; 

The meat is cold because you come not home ; 
You come not home because you have no stomach ; 
You have no stomach having broke your fast ; 

But we that know wliat ’t is to fast and pray ^ 
Are penitent for your default to-day. ^ 

Ant. S. Stop in your wind, sir : Tell me this, I 
pray : , , 

Where have you left the money that I gave you ?' 
Vro. E, 0 1— sixpence, that I o* Wednkday 

last 

To pay the saddler for my mistress’ crupper ; 
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liie*BaddJber had it, sii- ; I kept it not. 

Ant. 1 am not in a sportive humour now. 

Tell me, and dally not, wnere is the money ? 

We bemg stomgers here, how darest thou trust 
So great a charge from thine own custody ? 

Dro. E, I pray you, jest, sir, as you sit at dinner ; 
1 from my mistress come to you in post j 
If 1 return, I shall be post mdeed, 

For ^e will score your fault upon my pate. 
Metbinks, your maw, like mine, should be your 
dock 

And strike you home without a messenger. 

Ant. 8. &>me, Diomio, come; these jests are 
out : 

Eeaerve themitill a mei|ier hour than this. 

Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee 1 
JDro, En To me, sir ? why, you gave no gold to 
me. 

Ant. 8. Gome on, sir knave, have done your 
foolishness, 

And tell me how thou hast disposed tliy cliarge, 
Dro. E. My charge was but to fetch you &om 
the mart 

Home to jour homie, the Phoenix, sir, to dinner. 
My mistress and her sister stay for you. 

Ant. 8. Now, as I am a Christian, answer me, 
In whatsaf^lace you have bestowed my money ; 
Or I shall bmk tliat merry sconce of yours 
That stands on tricks when I am undjj^posed. 
Where is the thousand marks thou hadst of me 1 
Dto. E. I have^ome marks of yours upon my 
pate, 

Some of my mistress’ marks upon my shoulders, 



THE COMEDY OF ERRORS. lACT IL 


But not a thousand marks between you both, * 

If 1 should pay your worship those a^ain, 
Perchance you wIL not bear them patiently. 

' Ant S, ^y mistress’ marks ? what mistress, 
slave, hast thou ? 

Dro, E, Your worship’s wife, my mistress at the 
Phcenix ; 

She that doth fast till you come home to dinner, 
And pr^s that you will hie you home to dinner. 
AnJt, S. What 1 wilt thou flout me thus untQ 
my face, 

Being forbid ? There, take you that, sir knave. 

[Strikes hm., 

Dro. E. What mean you, sir ? fo^-^^^’s sal^, 
hold your hands. % ^ ^ 

Nay, an you will not, sir, i’ll take my heels. 

[ExU. 

Ant, S, Upon my life, by some device or other 
The villain is o’erraught of all my money. 

They say this town is full of cozenage ; 

As, nimble jugglers tliat deceive the eye, 
Dark-worki^ sorcerers that change the mind, 
Soul-killing witches that deform the body, 

a ised cheaters, prating mountebanks 
nany such like liberties of sin : 

If it prove so, 1 will be gone the sooner. 

I ’ll to the Centaur, to go seek this slave : 

1 greatly fear my money is not safe. '' [Exit. 


ACT II. 

ScE^E I. The House of Antifholus of Ejfhesus. 
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j&nfer Adhtana mi , Luciana. 

A9ir, Neither my husband nor the slave retiun’d, 
That in such haste I sent to seek his master ! 

Sure, Luciana, it is two o’clock. 

Iruc. Perhaps some merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he ’s somewhere gone to dinner. 
Qood sister, let us dine and never fret ; 

A man is master of his libeity : 

Time is their master, and, when they see time. 
They’ll go or come : if so, be ptient, sister. 

Adr. Why should their liberty than ours be 
more ? 

Lnc, l^lgcause their business still lies out o* door. 
A dr, LoSlL when I serve him so, he takes it ill 
Luc, 0 I Inow he isithe bridle of your wiU. 
Adr, There ’s none but asses will be bridled so. 
Luc, Why, headstrong liberty is lasli’d with woe. 
There’s nothing situate under heaven’s eye 
But hath his bound, in earth, in sea, in sky : 

The beasts, the fi-shes, and the wingefd fowls, ** 
Are their males’ subjects and at th^ir controls r 
Men, more divine, the masters of all these, 

Lords of the wide world, and wild watery seas, 
Indued ipth intellectual sense and souls, 

Of more pre-eminenc<* tlian fish and fowls, 

Are masters to their females, and their lords : 
Then let will attend on their accords. 

Adr, Tins servitude makes you to keep unwed. 
Luc, Not this, hut troubles of the marriage-bed. 
Adr, ^ut, were you wxddtd, you would bear 
some sway, n 

Luc, Ere I learn love, I ’ll practise to obey. 

XXVI. . b 
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Adr, How if your husband start some other 
where? 

Lvj6, Till he come home again, I would forbear. 
Adr, Patience unmoved ! no marvel though dbe 
pause; 

They can meek that have no other cause. 

A wretched soul, bruised with adversity, 

We bid be quiet when we hear it cry ; 

But were we burden’d with like weight of pain, 
As much or more we sliould ourselves complam«^ 
So thou, that hast no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpless patience would’st relieve me ; 
But if thou live to see like right bcreftyrt / 

This fqpl-b^d patience in tl lee will 1e left. 

Luc, Well, I will marry 'jnc day, but to trj. 
Here comes your man : now is your husband nigh. 

Erd&r Drqmio 0 / Ephems, 

Adr. Say, is your tardy master now at hand ? 
Dto. E, Nay, he is at two hands with me, and 
that my two ears can witness. 

Adr, Say, didst thou speak with him? Know'st 
thou his mind? 

Bro, E, Ay, ay ; he told his mind upon mine 
ear. 

Bedirew his hand, I scarce could understand it. 

Luc, Spake he so doubtfully, thou 'ould’st not 
feel his meaning ? 

Bro, E. Nay, he struck so plainly, I c^d too 
well feel his blows ; and withal so doubtfully, that 
1 could scarce understand them. ' 

Adr, But say, I prithee, is he coming home ? 

It seems he hath great care to please his wife. 
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t)ro. E. WHy, mistrese, sure mj master is hom* 
mad. 

Adr. Horn-mad, thou villain 1 
X)ro, E. I mean not cnckold-mad ; bnt, snie, he 
is stark mad. 

When 1 desired him to come home to dinner, 

He ask’d me for a thousand marks in gold : 

* T is dinner-time,* quoth I ; ‘ My gold 1 * quoth he : 

‘ Your meat doth bum,* quoth I ; ‘ My gold 1 * 

quoth he : 

‘ Wilt you come home ? ’ quoth I ; ‘ My gold 1 * 
quoth lie : 

* Where i ^^ e thousand marks 1 gave thee, 

villain^ 

‘ The pig,* quoth I, * is lAim’d * ; ‘ My gold ! * quoth 
he: 

* My mistress, sir,* quoth I ; ‘ Hang up thy ” 

mistress 1 

I know not thy mistress : out on thy mistress 1 * 
Luc. Quoth who ? 

Dto. E. Quoth my master : 

* I know,* quoth he, * no house, no wife, no mistresa* 
So that my errand, due unto my ton^e, 

1 thank «m, 1 bare home upon my Moulders ; 
Fo^ in conclusion, he did beat me there. 

Adr. Qo back again, *thou slave, and fetdi him 

Dro. E. Oo back again, and be new beaten 
honm 1 • 

For God^ sake, send some other messmiger. 

Adr, Back, slaV^e, or 1 will break thy pate across. 
Dro. E. And he will bless that cross with other 
beating^: 
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Between yon I shall hare a holy hea(^, 

Hence, prating peasant ! fetch thy master 
home. 

Dro. E, Am I so round with you as you with 
me, 

That like a football you do spurn me thus 1 
You spurn me hence, and he will spurn me hither : 
If I last in this service, you must case me in leather. 

[%•«. 

iwc. Fie, how impatience lowereth in your face I 
Air. His company must do his minions grace. 
Whilst I at home starve for a merry look. 

Hath homely age the aUuring beauty^ok 
From my poor cheek ? then he hath^^fi^ted it : 
Are my discourses dull ? Darren my wit ? 

, If voluble and sharp discourse be marr’d, 
XJnkindness blunts it more tlian marble hard ; 

Do their gay vestments his affections bait 1 
That ’s not my fault ; he ’s master of my state : 
What ruins are in me that can be found 
By him not ruin’d ? then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed fair ^ 

A sunny look of his would soon repair ; 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale' 

And feeds from home : poor I am but his stale. 
Luc. Self-harming jealo^lBy ! fie 1 beat it hmice. 
Air. Unfeeling fools can lAdti* ‘’"xh wrongs 
dispense. 

I know^ eye doth homage otherwhere* 

.Or else what lets it but he would be here ? 

Sister, you know, he promised me a chain ; 

I Would that alone, alone he would detain. 

So he would keep fair quarter with l?is bed 1 
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1 see, the jewel best enamelled 
Wfll lose his beauty : and though gold bides still, 
That others touch, yet often touching will 
Wear ; and no man tlmt hath a name. 

But fmhood and corruption doth it ^me. 

Since that my beauty cannot please his eye, 

JTL weep what’s left away, and weeping die. 

Lva, How many fond fools serve mad jealousy ! 

\Exmd, 

Scene XL A pMic Place. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse. 

Ani, gold I gave to Dromio is laid up 
Safe at the Centaur ; ^d the heedful slave 
Is wandered forth, in care to seek me out 
By computation, and mine host’s report 
I could not speak with Dromio since at first 
I tot him from the mart See, here he comes. 

ErUer Dromio of Syracuse. 

How now, sir I is your merry humour alter’d 1 
As you love strok^ so jest with me again. 

You knopr no Centaur ? You received no gold 1 
Your mistress sent to have me home to dinner ? 
My house was at the Phoenix ? Wast thou mad, 
Imt thuiyMhM^ thou didst answer me ? 

Dro. 8, What answer, sir 1 when spake I such a 
word? • 

Ant. t. Even now, even here, not half an hour 
since. 

Dro. S. I did not see you since you sent me hence, 
Home to ^e Centaur, with the gdd you gave me. 
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Am^t, 8, Yillain, tibou didst deny the gobies 
receipl^ 

And told’st me of a mistress and a dinner ; 

For wlddiy 1 hop^ thou st I was displieaaeiL 
Dro. & 1 am glMtosee you in thismerty vein : 
What means this jest ? I pray yoiL master, teQ me. 
AtU. 8, Yea, dost thou jeer, and flout me in the 
teeth 1 

Think’st thou 1 jest 1 Hold, take thou that, and 
that. \Beaitvng hA 

Dro. 8, Hold, sir, for God’s sake 1 now your jest 
is earnest: ' > ' 

Upon what bargain do you give it m^. 

Ant, 8, Because that 1 familiarly ^jmetimes 
Do use you for my fool aifd chat wifli you, 

Your saucineBs will jest upon my love, 

And make a common of my serious hours. 

When the sun shines let foolish gnats make spoit, 
But creep in crannies when he hides his beams. 

If you will jest^wIEh me, know my aspect, 

And fashion your demeanour to my looks, 

Or 1 will beat this method in your sconce. 

Dro, 8, Sconce call you it ? so you VoulH leave 
battering, I had rather have it a head*: mm you use 
these blows long, 1 must get a sconce for my head 
and ensconce it too ; or ^ 1 shall seek my wit 
in my shoulders. But, I :;f ^! 7 ::^*hy am I 

beaten? 

Afit, 8, Dost thou not know ? ^ 

Dro, 8, Nothing, sir, but that I am beaten. 

Ant, 8, Shall I ^1 you why * 

Dro. 8, Ay, sir, ana wherefore ; for, they say, 
every why liath a wherefore. 
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Ant 8, 'Why, for flouting me ; and, then, 
wherefore, — 

For uigin^t Ihe second time to me. 

Dro, 8, Was there ever any man thus beaten 
out of season, 

Whem in the why and the wherefore is neither 
rn^e nor reason ? 

. Well, si^ I thank you. 

Arit, S* Thank me, sir ! for what ? 

Dro, S, Marry, sir, for this something, that you 
gave me for notmng. 

Ant. iS. I ’ll make you amends next, to give you t 
nothing for something. But say, sir, is it dinner- \ 
time? 

Dto, S. hio, sir : I t^iink the meat wants that I 
have. 

Ant. 8, In good time, sir ; w^hat ’s that ? 

Dro. 8. Basting. 

*Ant, 8, Well, sii^ then ’t will be dry. 

Dro. 8. *If it be, sir, I pray you eat none Of it. 
Ant. 8. Your reason ? 

Dro. 8. Lest it make you choleric, and purchase 
me another dry basting. 

Ant. & Well, sir, learn to jest in good time : 
there ’s a time for aU thii^a 
Dro. 8. I durst have denied that, before you 

» ijh'llfirii^ 

Ant. rule, sir 1 

Dro. 8. Many, sir, by a rule a9 plain as the 
plain lAld pate of Father Time himself. 

Ant. 8. Let’^hear it 

Dro. 8. There’s no time for a man to recover 
his hair that grows b^d by nature. 
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AfU, 8. May he not do it by fine and recowy ?| 
Dro. S. Yes, to pay a fine for a periwig and le- * 
cover the lost hair oi another man. 

Ant, 8, Why is Time such a niggard of hair, 
being, as it is, so plentiful an excrement ? 

Dro. 8, Because it is a blessing that he bestows 
on beasts : what he hath arant^ TTiAn in hair 

he hath ^ven them in wit. 

Ant. 8, Why, but there’s many a man hath 
more hair than wit. ^ 

Vro. 8, Not a man of those but he hath the wu 
to lose his hair. 

Ant. 8. Why, thou didj^ conclude hairy men 
plain dealers without wit. ^ 

Dto. S, The plainer dealer, the sooner lost : yet 
he loseth it in a kind of jollity. 

Ant. 8. For what reason T" 

Dro. 8. For two ; and sound ones toa 
Ant. 8. Nay, not sound, I pray you. 

Dro. 8. Sure ones them 

Ant. 8. Nay, not sure, in a thing falging. 

Dro. 8. Certain ones then. 

Ant. 8. Name them. 

Dro. 8. The one, to save the mone^i^ that he 
spends in tiring ; the other, that at dinner they 
should not drop in his porridge. 

Ant. 8. You would all this proved^ 

there is no time for all things. 

Dro. 8. MAtv, and did, sir ; namely, no time 
to recover hair lost by nature. * 

Ant. 8. But your reason was ^not substantial, 
why there is no time to recover. 

Dro. 8. Thus 1 mend it : Time himsdf is bald. 
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and therefore to the world’s end will have bald 
followers. 

AtU, 8. I knew ’t would be a bald conclusion • 
But soft 1 who wafts us yonder ? 

Enter Adriana and Lugiana. 

Adr. Ay, ay, Antipholus, look strange and 
frown ; . 

Some other mistress hath thy sweet aspects ; 

I am not Adriana nor thy wife. 

The time was once whmi thou unurged would’st 
vow 

That never words were music to thine ear, 

That nevei»^object pleasing in thine eye, 

That never touch welk welcome to thy hand, 

That never meat sweet-savour’d in thy taste, 
Unless I spake, or look’d, or touch’d, or carved to 
thee. 

How comes it now, my husband, 0 ! how comes it, 
That thou art thus estranged from th 3 rself ? 
Thyself I call it, being strange to me, 

That, undividable, incorporate, 

Am better than thy dear seifs better part. 

Ah I do^ot tear away thyself from me. 

For know, my love, as easy may’st thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking ^If, 
p And ta^n^^^igled thence that ^p again, 
Withour^^ion or diminishing. 

As take from me thyself and not me too. 

How d ^rly would it touch thee to the quick, 
•ShouldSTthou ^ut hear 1 were licentious. 

And that this body, consecrate to thee, 

By ruffian lust should be contaminate 1 
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Would’st thou not spit at me, and apum ac me, 
.And hurl the name of husband in my face, 

And tear the stain’d aldn off my harlot-biow, 

And from my false hand cut the wedding-ring^ 
And break it with a de^-divorcing tow 1 
1 know thou canst ; ana therefore see thou do it. ^ 
I am possess’d with an adulterate blot ; 

My blood is mingled with the crime of lust : 

For if we two be one and thou play fdse, 

1 do digest the poison of thy 

Being strumpet^ by thy contagion. ^ V. 

Seep then fair league and truce with thy true 
bed; 

I live distain’d, thou undidionoured. 

Ant, S. Plead you to m#, fair dame 1 I know 
you not 

In Ephesus I am but two hours old, 

As strange unto tout town as to your talk ; 

Who, every word by all my wit being scann’d, 
Want wit m all one word to understand. 

Luc, Fie, brother : how the world is changed 
with you 1 

When were you wont to use my sister thus 1 
She sent for you by Dromio home to duuier. 

Ant. S. By Dromio ? 

Dro. S. By me ? 

Adr, By thee ; and this tho^wd^ggife^turn from^ 
him, 

That he did buffet thee, and in his blows 
Denied my house for his, me for his wifer 
AmJt, S. Did you converse, sir, Vith this gentle- 
woman ] 

What is the course and drift of your compact f 
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Dro.S. I, sir? I never saw her till this time. 
AwL S. Villain, thou liest ; for even her very 
words 

Didst thou deliver to me on the mart. 

Dro. 8. I never spake with her in all my life. 
Ant. 8. How can she thus then call ua by our 

Unless it be by inspiration ? 

Adr, How m agrees it with your gravity 
To counterfeit thus grossly with your slave, 
Abetting him to thwart me in my mood ! 

Be it my wrong, you are from me exempt, 

But wrouff not tliat wrong with a more contempt.^ 
Oome, 1 wiU fasten on this sleeve of thine ; 

Thpu diXt an elm, myihusband, 1 a vine, 

Whose weakness, married to thy stronger state, 
me with thy strength to communicate ; 

If aught possess thee from me, it is dross. 
Usurping ivy, brier, or idle moss ; 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intrusion 
Infect tlw sap and live on thy confusion. 

Ant. 8. To me she speaks; she moves me for 
her theme ! 

What !«wa8 I married to her in my dream, 

Or sleep I now and think I hear aJl this ? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amiss 7 
* Until sure uncertainty, 

1 ’ll entertain the oii'er’d fallacy. 

Liic^ Dromio, go bid the serv&ts spread for 
dinner. 

Dro. 8. O, lor my beads ! I cross me for a 
sinner. 

This is %e fairy land : 0 ! spite of spites, 
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We talk with gobline, owls, and sprites. 

If we obey them not, this will ensue, 

They’ll suck our breath, or pinch us tilack and 
blue. 

Luc* Why pratest thou to thyself and answer sfc 
not? 

Dromio, thou drone, thou snail, thou slug, thou 
sot! 

Dro, S. I am transformed, master, am I not ? 
Ant. S. 1 think thou ai*t, in mind, and so am ^ 
Dro. S. Nay, master, both in mind and in my 
shape. . t 

ArU. A. Thou hast thine own form. 

Dro. S. No, MBn an ape. 

Luc. If thou ai^ changed (^0 augh^ ’t is to an ass. 
Dro. S. ’Tis true ; she rides me and 1 long for 
grass. 

’T is so, 1 am an ass ; else it could never be 
But I should know her as well as she knows me. 

Adr. Come, come ; no longer will 1 be a fool, 
To put the finger in the eye and weep, 

Whilst man and master laugh my woes to scorn. 
Come, sir, to dinner. Dromio, keep the gate. 
Husband, I ’U dine above with you to-daj^ 

And shrive you of a thousand iuie pranm 
Sirrah, if any ask you for your master, 

Say he dines forth, and let no 

Come, sister, Dromio, play the porter well. 

Ant. S. Am^I in earth, in heaven, or in hell ? 
Sleeping or waking ? mad or well-advised 1 
.Known unto these, and to myself tiisguised I 
I ’ll say as they say, and persever so. 

And in this mist at all adventures go. 
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Dro. S. Master, sliall I be porter at the gate ? 
Adr, Aj ; and let none enter, lest I break your 
pate. 

Lite. Come, come, Antipholus; we dine too 
late. [Exeunt. 


ACT III. 

Scene I. A Public Place. 

Enter ANTirnoLUS of Ephesus^ DnoMib of Ephesus, 
Angelo, and Balthazar. 

Ant. E. Good Signior Angelo, you must excuse 
ns airj' 

My wife is shrewish I keep not hours. 

Say tliat I linger’d with you at your shop 
To see the making of her carcanet, 

And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 

But here ’s a villain tliat would face me doivii 
He met me on the mart, and that I beat him, 

And charged him with a thousand mavlts in gold, 
And that I did deny my wife and house. 

Thou drunkard, thou, what didst thou mean by 
thi%? 

Dro. E, Say w’hatyou will sir, but I know wdiat 
I know ; 

•That vmi j:;sjpnt the mart, I liave your hand 
to show ; 

If the skin w’ere parchment and the Blows you gave 
ink, 

Your own handwriting would tell you w'hat I think. 
Ant. E. I think thou art an ass. 

Dro. E. Marry, so it doth appear. 



30 THE COMEDY OF EEROES. I ACT 11!.' 

By tlie WTOTigB I suffer and the bloiwB I bear. 

1 should kick, being kick’d ; and beinff at that nass, 

You would keep from my heels and roware of an 
ass. 

Ant. E. You are sad, Signior BaHthazar : pray 
God, OUT cheer 

.May answer my good will and your good welcome 
here. 

Bal, I hold your dainties cheap, sir, and your 
welcome dear. '' 

Ant. E, 0 Signior Balthazar, either at fle^ or 
iisli, 

A table-full of welcome makes scarce one dainty 
dish. ^ 

Bal. Good meat, sir, is lommon ; that every 
churl affords. 

Ant. E. And welcome more common, for that’s 
nothing but words. 

Bal. Small clieer and great welcome makes a 
merry feast. 

Ant. E. Ay, to a niggardly host and more sparing 
^est : 

But mough my cates be mean, take them in good 
part ; r 

Better cheer may you liave, but not with better 
heart. 

But soft ! my door is lock’d. let ** 

us in. * 

Dto. E, MaAi, Bridget, Marian, Cicdy, Gillian, 
Jen ! 

Dto. S. [Within.] Mome, mal^hdrse, capon, cox- 
comb, idiot, patch I 

Either get thee from the door or sit doTO at the 
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3 */ 

hatch. 

.Dost thou conjure for wenches, that thou eall’st 
for such store, 

When one is one too many ? Go get thee from the 
door. 

Dto. E, What patch is made our porter ? My 
master stays in the street. 

Dro. S. [JFimn.] Let him walk from whence he 
came, lest he catch cold on ’s feet. 

Ant. E. Who talks within there ? ho t open the 
door.* 

Dro. S. [Within.] Right sir : ITl tell you when, 
an 'you 11 tell me wherefore. 

Ant. JS. Wherefore ? for my dinner : I have not 
dined to-day. a ' 

Dro. S. [ Within.] Nor to-day here you must not ; 
come a^in when you may. 

Ant. E. What art thou that keep^st me out from 
the house 1 owe ? 

Dro. S. [Within.] The porter for this time, sir, 
and my name is Dromio. 

Dro. E. 0 villain I thou hast stolen both mine 
of&ce and my name : 

Tlie one m’er got me credit, the other mickle blame. 

If thou hadst been Dromio to-day in my place. 

Thou would’st have changed thy face tor a name, 

Luce. [}Vithin.] Wliat a coil is there, Dromio I 
who are those at the gate ? • 

Dro. X. Let njy master in, Luce. 

Luce. [Within.] Faith no ; he cOmes too late ; 

And SO tell your master. * 

Dro. E.^ 0 Lord ! I must laugh. 
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Have at you with a proverb : Sliall I eet in my 
staff? 

Luce, [JFitMn,'] Have at you with another: 
that’s — When ? can you tell ? 

Dro, S. [Within.] If thy name be called Luce^ 
Luco, thou hast answer’d him well. 

Ant. E. Do you hear, you minion ? you ’ll let us 
in, I hope ? 

Luce. [Within.] I thought to have ask’d you., 

JDro, S. [Within.] And you said, ifb. < 

Dro. E. So ; come, help : well struck 1 theie 
was blow for blow. 

Ant. E. Tliou baggage, let me in. 

Luce [ Within.] Can you tell for whose sake ? 

Dro, E. Master, knock tte door hard. 

Luce. [Within.] Let him knock till it ache. 

Ant. E, You ’ll cry for this, minion, if I beat the 
door down. 

Luce. [Within^ What needs all that, and a pair 
of stocks in the town ? 

Adr. [Withini] Who is tliat at the door that 
keeps all this noise ? 

Dro, B. [Within.] By my troth, your town is 
troubled with unruly boys. " 

Ant. E. Are you there, wife ? you might have 
come before. 

Adr. [Within.] Your wife, sWcuagfi^l, qo get yes;:., 
from the door. 

Dro. E. If ;fou went in pain, master, this ‘ knave ’ 
would go sore. 

Ang. Here is neither cheer, sir, nor welcome: 
we would fain have either. 

Bal. In debating which was best, we shall part 
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with neither. 

Dro. B. They etand at the door^ maeto : bid 
than welcome hither. 

Ah^/B. Ihere is Bcmiething in the windy that m 
cannot in. 

i)ro. B, You would say so, mastery.if your gar- 
ments were thin. 

Tour cake there is warm within ; you siand here 
in the cold : 

It would make a man mad asa buck to be so bought 
and sold. 

Ant. B. Qo fetch me something ; 1 11 break ope 

. the gate. 

Dro. 8. [WUhin.'] Break any breaking here, and 
111 breaSk your knave’s pate. 

Dro. B. A man may breaks word with you, air, 

• and words are but wind ; 

Ay, and break it in your face, so he break it not 
'behind. 

Dfo. 8. [WWiin.] It seems thou warrt’st break- 
ing : Out upon thee, hind I 

Dro. B. Kerens too much * out upon thee 1’ 1 
pray thee, let me in. 

• Dro. (L \Within!\ Ay, when fowls have no 

feathers, and fish have no fin. 

Ant. B. Well, 1 ’ll break in : Go borrow me a 


fo. JS. A crow without feather ? master, mean 
. you so ? 

For a fi^ witho|jt a fin, there’s a fowl without a 
feather : 

If a crow hdp us iu, sirrah, well pluck a crow 
XXVI. c 



34 


TH& COMEDY OF EEROES, [act itu 

AfU, E, Go get thee gone : fetch me an iron 
crow. 

Bed. Haye patience, eir $ O ! let it not be so ; 
Herein you war against your reputation, 

And draw within the compass of suspect 
The unviolated honour of your wife. 

Once this,, — ^your long experience of her wisdom, 
Her sober virtue, years, and modesty, 

Plead on her part some cause to you unknown ; 
And doubt not, sir, but she will well excuse 
Why at this time the doors are made against you. * 
Be ruled by me : depart in patience. 

And let us to the Ti^r all to dinner ; 

And about evening come yourself alone. 

To know the reason of this strange reS^fti^t 
If by strong hand you offer to break in 
Now in the stirring passage of the day, 

A vul^r comment will m made of it, 

And that supposed by the common rout 
Against your yet unbilled estimation 
That may wdth foul mtrusion enter in 
And dwell upon your grave w'hen you are dead ; 
For slander lives vmon succession, 

For ever housed where it gets possession* ^ 

Ant. E. You have prevailed : 1 will depart in 
quiet, 

And, in despite of mirth, mesflPto be mg^v, 

I know a we^ch of excellent discourse. 

Pretty and 'wat^, wdd and yet, too, gentle : . 
There will we dine. . This wroman that fmean, 
My wife,— but, I protest, without desert, — 

Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal : 

To her will we to dinner. [To AngbloJ Get 
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yon home 

And fetch the chain ; by this I know ’tis made ; 
Brinft it, I pray you, to the Porpentine ; 

For there’s the house : that chain will I bestow, 
Be it for nothing but to spite my wife, 

Upon mine hostess there. Good sir, make haste. 
Since mine own doors refuse to entertain me. 

I’ll knock elsewhere, to see if they ’ll disddin me. 
A?i^. 1 ’ll meet you at tliat place some hour hence. 
Ant. j?. Bo so. This jest diall cost me some 
expense. 


Scene II. Th£ Same. 


Enter LvclilSA andekJsriPKOLVB of Syractue. 
Luc, And may it be that you have ouite forgot 
A husband’s oihce ? Shall, Antipnolus, 

Even in the spring of love, thy love*springs rot 1 
Shall love, m building, grow so ruinous 1 
If yvvL did wed my sister for her wealth, 

Then for her wealth’s sake use her with more 
kindness: 

Or, if you like elsewhere, do it by stealth ; 

Muffle Jour false love with some diow of blind- 


Let not my sister r^ it in your eye ; 

"^e aa^thy tongh^thv own sliame’s orator ; 
Look sweet, speak fair, become dislof^ty ; 

Appai^^ vice like virtue’^ harbinger ; 

Bear a fair:preaence, though your heart be tainted ; 

Teach sin the carriage of a holy saint ; 

Be secret-false : what need ^e be acquamted ? 
Whgt flil^ple thief hrags of his own attaint 1 
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*T is double wrong, to truant with your bed, 

And let her reed it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a bastard fame, well managed ; 

111 deeds are doubled with an evil word. ' 
Alas ! poor women, make us but believe, 

Being compact of credit, that you love us ; 
Though others have the arm, show us the sleeve ; 

We in your motion turn, and you may move us. 
Then, ^itle brother, get you in arain ; 

Coimort my sister, ^eer her, call her wife : 

’T is holy sport to be a little yah^ 

When the sweet breath m datteiy conquers 
strife. 

Ant S, Sweet mistress,— what your name is else, 
I know not, t 

Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine, — 
Less in your knowledge and your grace you show 
not 


Thflp our earth’s wonder; more than earth 
divine. 

Teach me, dear creature, how to think and speak : 

Lay open to my earthly-gross conceit 
Smotnerd in errors, feeble, shallow, weak, 

The folded meaning of your words’ deeeit 
A^nst my soul’s pure truth why labour you 
To make it wander in an unknown field 1 
Are you a god ? would you crarte me 
Transform jae then, and to your power 111 
yield. 

But if that I am 1, then well I knpw 
Your weeing sister is no wife of mine. 

Nor to her bed no homage do 1 owe ; 

Far more, far more, to you do 1 decli^ ^ 
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0 ! tmiB me not, eweet mermaid, with thy note,^ 
To drown me in thv eistei^B flood of tears : 

Ei^, dren, for thy^lf, and I will dote*: 

wiead o’er the silver waves thy golden hairs, 
Ana as a bed I ’ll take them and there lie ; 

And in that glorious supposition think 
He gains by death that hath such means to die : 
Let Love, being light, be disowned if she sink. 
Lva. What 1 are you mad, that you do reason 
i to? * 

[ Ant, 8. Not mad, but mated ; how, I do not* 
^ know. 


Luc. It is a fault that springeth from your eye. 
Ant, 8, For gazing on your beams, fair sun, 
being by. ^ 

Luc, Gaze where you should, and that will 
clear your sight. 

• Ant, 8, As good, to wink, sweet love, as look on 
night. 

Luc, W^ call you me love ? call my sister so. 
Ant, 8, Thy sister’s sister. 

Luc, That’s my sisten 

Ant, 8, No ; 

It is th^i^ielf, mine own seifs better part, 

Mine eye’s clear eye, my dear heart’s dearer heart, 
My food, my fortune, and ray sweet hope’s aim, 
My Sole earth’s b^j^ven, and my heavens claim. 
ZjfRGT'All this my sister is, or else should be. 
Ant, 8, Call thyself sister, sw^t, for I aim 
thee. 

Thee will I lo'^e and with thee lead my life : 
Thou hast no husband yet nor I no wife. 

Give thy liand. 
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0 1 soft, sir ; hold you skin : 

1 ’ll fetch my sister, to her good will. ' [MxfU, 

ErUer Bbomio of Syraeute hastily. 

Ard. S. Why, how now, Dromio 1 where ruim’st 
thou 80 fasti 

Dro. Do yon know me, sir 1 am 1 Dromio 1 
am I yonr man 1 am I myself 1 

Ant. S. Thou art Dromio, thou art my man, 
thou art th^lf. 

Dro. iSf. I am an ass, I am a woman’s man 9n^. 
besides myseli 

Ant. S. What woman’s man 1 and how besides 
thyself? 

Dro. S. Marry, sir, besides mysdf, I am due to 
a woman ; one that claim! me, one that haunts 
me, one that will have me. 

Ant: S. What claim lays she to thee 1 • 

Dro. 8. Marry, sir, such claim as you would lay 
to your horse ; and die would have me as a beast : 
not that, I being a beast, she would have me | but 
that she, being a very beastly creature, lays daun 
to me. 

Ard. 8. What is she 1 ^ 

Dro. 8. A very reverend body ; ay, such a one 
as a man m^ not speak of without he say ‘sir- 
reverence.’ 1 have but lean Jjick in the matd^ 
and yet is she a wondrous fat marriage. ^ 

Ant. 8. dost thou mean a fat marriage 1 

Dro. 8. Marry, sir, she ’s the kitchen-wincl^ and 
dl grease ; and 1 know not w^t'use to put her 
to but to make a lamp of her and run from her 
by her own light. I warrant her rags, and the 
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tallow in them will bum a Poland winter : if ehe 
livee tiH dckmsdaj, lEihe 11 1 mm a week loo^ than 
the whole world. 

ArU, 8, What complexion is ahe of ? 

Dro. 8, Swart^ like my shoe, but her face 
nothing like so clean kept : for why, she sweats; 
a man mayjRO over shoes in the grime of it 

Ant. 8, I^t’s a fault that water will mend. 

Ih‘0.8. No, sir, ’t is in grain ; Noah’s flood could 
not do it 

Ant. 8. What’s her name ? 

Dro. 8. Nell, ek ; but her name and three 
quarters, that’s an eU and three quarters, wiUnot 
measure her from hip to hip. 

Ant. 8. Then she l^rs some breadth ? 

Dro. 8, No longer from head to foot than from 
hip to hip : she is spherical, like a globe ; I could 
» him out countries in her. 

AtU. 8. In what part of her body stands 
Ireland 1 

Dro. 8. Marry, sir, in her buttocks : I found it 
out by the bogs. 

Ant. Where Scotland ? 

Dro. ^ I found it by the barrenness ; bard in 
the palm qf the hand. 

Ant 8. Where France ? 

«t^Dro. 8. In her %rehead ; armed and reverted, 
maSff^ war against her heir. 

Ant. 8. Y^ere England ? • 

Dro. flt I Iqpked lor the chalkv clifGa, but I 
could find no whiteness in them : but I ffuess it 
stood in her chin, by the salt rheum that ran 
between France and it. 
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iin£. 5. Where Spain? 

Dra, 8. Faith, I saw not; but I Idt it hot in 
lier breath. • 

Ant, 8, Where America, the Indies ? 

Dra, 8, 0, sir 1 upon her nose, aU o’er em- 
bellished with rubies, carbundes, sapphireiL 
dedining their rich aspect to the hot bi^h of , 
Spain, wio sent whole armadoes of caracks to be 
ballast at her nose. 

Ant 8, Where stood Belgia, the Netherlands? 
Dro, 8. 0, sir ! I did not look so low. To oon*^'^ 
dud& this drud^, or diviner, laid claim to me ; 
called me Dromio ; swore 1 was assured to her ; , 
told me what privy marks 1 had about me, as the : 
mark of my shoulder, the mole in my neck, the 
creat wart on my left arm, that I, amazed, ran 
from her as a witch. 

And, Mhink, if my breast had not been made ot 
faith and my heart of sted. 

She had transform’d me to a curtal dog and made 
me turn i’ the wheel. 

Ant 8, Go hie thee presently post to the road : 
An' if the wind blow any way from diora, 

I will not harbour in this town to-night^ 

If any bark put forth, come to the mart. 

Where I will walk till thou return to me. 

If ev^ one knows us and w^iknow i^one. ^ 
’Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be'^bPe. ' 
Dro. 8. As from a bear a man would run for 
life, 

So fly I from her that would be my wife. \Exit 
Ant, 8, There’s none but witches do inhabit 
here, 
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Aaad therefore ’tie high time that I were h^ce. * ' 
Bhe that doth call me huebaxid, even my soul 
Doth for a wife abhor ; but her fair sigter, 
fiOfleen’d with each a gentle sovereign grace, 

Of each enchanting presence and discourse, 

Hath idmost made me traitor to myself : 

But, lest myself be guilty to self-wrong, 

I’ll stop mine ears against the mermaid’s song. 

Enter Angelo. 

Ang. Master Antipholus ! 

AtU. 8. Ay, that’s my name. 

Ang, 1 know it well, sir : lo, here is the chain. 

I thought to have ta’en you at the Porpentine ; 

The chain unfinish’d m^e me stay thus long. 

Ant 8, What is yotr will that I shall do with 
this? 

Ang. What please yourself, sir ; I have made it ^ 
for you. 

Ant. S. Made it for me, sir I I bespoke it not. 
Ang, Not once, nor twice, but twenty times you 
Imve. 

Go home with it and please your wife withal ; 

And soon at supper-time I ’ll visit you, 

And thenreceiv^my money for the chain. 

Ant. 8. I pray you, sir, receive the money now, 
ISSF fear you ne’er ^e chain nor money more. 

You are a merry man, sir : fare you well 
• [Exit 

Ant frWhat 1 should think of this, 1 cannot 
tdl; ' 

But this 1 think, there ’s no man is so vain 
That would, refuse so fair an offer’d chain. 
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see a^man here needs not live by shiftfl, ' , 
When in the streets he m^ts such golden gilfea ^ 

1 11 to the mart and there lor Bromie stay : . 

If any put out, then straight away. 

ACT IV. 

Scene I. A pvhlic Place, 

Elder a Merchant^ Anqelo, and an Officer. 

Mer, You know since Pentecost the , sum isdne^,. 
And since I have not much importuned you 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Persia, and want guilders for my voyage : 
Therefore make present satisfaction, 

Or 111 attach^ou by thisfDfficer. 

Ang, Even just the sum that I do owe to you 
Is growing to me by Antipholus ; 

And in the instant tliat I met with you 
He had of me a chain : at five o’clock » 

I shall receive the money for the same. 

Pleaseth you walk with me down to his homei,' 

I will discharge my bond, and thank you too. 

Elder Antifholub of Ephesus, and Qjaovio cf 
Ephesus, 

‘ Off. That labour may you save : see whare^he 
comes. 

' Aid. E, ‘\^i]e I go to the goldsmith’s houee^ go 
thou ^ 

And buy a rope’s end : that will<£ bestow 
Amohg my wife and her confederates, 

For locking me out of mj doors by day. 
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» 

But soft I 1 see the goldsmith. Get thee goiie ; 
But thou a rope and bring it home to ma ^ 

Vro, E. I buy a thousand pound a year ; I bn^ 

* a r^ ! [Ex&, 

Ant K A man is well holp up that trusts to 
you : ‘ ^ 

I promised your presence and the chain ; 

But neither chain nbr goldsmith came to ma 
Bdike you thought our love would last too long, 
If it were chain’d together, and therefore came not, 
Ang, Saving your merry humour, here’s the 
note 

'How much your chain weighs to the utmost carat, 
The fbeness of the gold, and chargeful fashion, 
T^ich doth amount to tliree odd ducats more 
Than 1 stand debted tj this gentleman : 

I pray you see liim presently discliarged, 

#or he is bound to sea and stays but for it. 

Anl, I am not furnish’d with the present 
money ; 

Besides, 1 have some business in the town. 

Good signior, take the strainer to nty house, 

And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Disburse tne sum on the receipt thereof ; 
Perchmic^ will he there as soon as you. 

Ang, Then you will bring the chain to her 
yourself? ^ 

AiE^^'E. No * bear it with you, lest I come not 
time enough. • 

Ang, gr, I will. Have you the chain 
about your 

Ant E, An if 1 have not, sir, I hope you have ; 
Or else you may return without your money. 
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Ana. Kay, come, I pcay yon, air, give me tlte 
<^in: 

Both wind and tide stay for this gentleman,' ^ 

And I, to blame, have held him &re too 1^: 

Ani. E, Qood Lord \ you use this dalliance to 
excuse 

Your breadi of promise to the Po^ntine. 

I ^ould have chid you for not bringing i^ . 

But, like a ahrew, you first bemn to brawl. 

^ Mer. The hour steals on ; 1 pray you, sir, dis- 
patch. , 

Ana, You hear how he importunes me: the 
chain ! 

Ant, E, Why, give it to my wife and fetch your 
money. 

Ang. Come, come; ycfc know I gave it you 
even now. 

Either send the chain or send me by some tokem • 

Ant, E, Pie, now you run this humour out of 
breath, 

Come, where’s the chain? I pray you let me 
see it. 

Mer, My business cannot brook this dsdliance. 

Good sir, say whether you’ll answer or no : 

If not. I’ll leave him to the of&:er. 

Ant, E, 1 answer you ! what should I answer 
you? 

Ang, The money that you owe ifie for tHpochain.' 

Ant, E. l«owe you none till I receive the chain. 

An^, You know I gave it hall an hour 
smce. ' 

Ant, E, You gave me none : you wrong me 
much to say so. 
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'Afg. Ton wrong me more, sir, in denpng it : 
Cbn^er how it stands upon my credit. 

M«r, Well, officer, arrest him at my suit. 

(k Ido; 

Andcham you in the duke’s name to obey me. 

Ang, 'Hus touches me in reputation. 

Either consent to pay this sum fpr me, 

Qr 1 attach you by this officer. 

Awt* JE, Consent to ^lay thee that 1 never had ! 
Amst me, foolish fellow, if thou darest. 

Ang, Here is thy fee : arrest him, officer : 

1 woidd not spare my brother in this case, 

If he should scorn me so apparently. 

Off. 1 do arrest you, sir : you hear the suit 
Ant. E. I do obey th^ till I give thee bail. 

But, sirrah, you shall Ihiy this sport as dear 
As all the metal in your shop will answer. 

' • Ang. Sir, sir, 1 shall have law in Ephesus, 

To your notorious sliame, 1 doubt it not 

Enter Dbomio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S» Master, there is a bark of Epidamnum 
That stays but till her owner comes a^rd, 

And then,^, she bears away. Our fraughtage, sir 
I have convey’d aboard, and I have bought 
The oil, the ^Isamum, and aqua-vitae. 

IWship is in her t24#n ; tlie merry wind 
Bloi^fair from land ; they stay for nought at all 
But for their owner, master, and yodrseS. 

Ant now ! a madman ! Why, thou 


jj^ww y aoaa Ms 

What ship of Epidamnum stays for me ? 

JOro. S. A ship you sent me to, to hire waftage.' 
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Ant, jE. Thou drunkeu ^ve, I seat thee lor a 

And toSd thee to what purpose and what end.; 

Dro, S, You sent me for a rope’s end as soon: 
You sent me to the bay, sir, for a bark. 

Ant. E. I will debate this matter at more leisure, 
And teach your ears to list me with more he^ 

To Adriana, villain, hie thee straight ; 

Give her this key, and tell her, in the desk 
That’s covered o’er with Turkish tapestry, 

There is a purse of ducats : let hei' send it. 

Tdl her I am arrested in the street. 

And that shall bad me : Hie thee, slave, be gone 1 
On, of^cer, to prison till it come. 

[Eommt Merchaid, Anoelo, OfiQlcer, and 
ANTiPtiOLUS of Ephems. 
Dro. S, To Adriana 1 that is where we dmed, 
Where Dowsabel did claim me for her husband : ^ 
She is too big, I hope, for me to gompara. 

Thither 1 must, altho^h against my wdl, 

For servants must their masters’ minds fulfil. 

, . [Exit. 

Scene II. The House of Antipholus Ephesus. 
Enter Adbiana and Luciana. 

Adr. Ah ! Luciana, did he tgicpt thee so ? 

K tst thou perceive austeruy in his eye 
did ^e^ in earnest ? yea or no ? 

Look’d he or red or pale ? or sa^Oi^SlBrrdy 1 
What observation madst thou in tnis case 
Of his heart’s meteors tilting in his face ? 

Luc, First he denied you had in him no right 
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Adr, He meant he did me none ; the more my 
spke. 

Xuc. Then swore he that he was a stran^ here. 
Adr. And true he swore, though yet mrswom 
he were. 

XtM;. Then pleaded 1 for you. ^ , 

Air. And what said he 1 

Luc. That love I begg'd for you he begged of me. 
Adr. With what persuasion did he tempt thy 
love ? 

Luc. With words that in an honest suit might 
move. , 

First he did praise my beauty, then my speech. 
Adr. Didst speak lum fair ? 

Luc. , Have patience, I bese^eh. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I Will not hold me still : 

My ton^e, though not my heart, shall have his 

He is deformed, crooked, old, and sere, 

Ill-faced, worse bodied, shapdess everywhere ; 
Yioious, ungentle, foolish, munt, unkmd, 
Stwmatical in making, worse in mind. 

Luc. Who would be jeaLous then of such a one ? 
No evil lost is wail’d when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah ! but 1 Ikink him better than 1 say. 

And yet would herein others’ eyes were worse. 
Ftartrom her nest th%lapwing cries away : 
Mj^eart prays for him, though my tongue do 
curse. • 

Dbomio of Syracuse. 

Dro. S. Here, go : the desk ! the purse 1 sweet 

now, make liaste. 

ml 
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Iahc, How liast tihon loiA thy breath Y 
Dro.8. By mnniniglwtw 

Ad/r. Where is thy master, Dromiol is he wellt 
Dro, S. No, he’s in Tartar limbo, worse than 
hell : 

A devil ip. an everlasting garment hath him, 

One whom hard heart is button’d up with sm ; 

A fiend, a fuiy, pitiless and rough ; 

A wolf, nay,, worse, a fellow all m buff ; 

A back-friend, a shoulder-clapper, one that«, 
countermands 

The passa^ of aUeys, creeks and narrow lands : 

A hound tnat runs counter and yet draws dry-foot 
wdl ; 

One that, before the judgement, carries poor souls 
to h^. • 

Adr, Why, man, what is the matter 1 
Dw. S, 1 do not know the matter : he is ’resteds 
on the case. 

Adr, What, is he arrested ? tell me at whose suit. 
Dro, S, I know not at whose suit he is arrested 
well; 

But is in a suit of buff which ’rested him, that can 
I tell. ^ 

Will you send him, mistress^edemption, the 
money in his desk ? 

Adr. Qo fetch it, sister. ^ [Mxii Lucum^ 
This I wonder at, 

That he, unknown to me, should be in debt : 

Tell m€L was he arrested on a ban^ 

Dro. S. Not on a band, but on a stronger thing ; 

A chain, a chain. Do you not hear it ring ? 

Adr. What, the chain ? 
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* M • 

Dtu S, no, the bell : is time that I were 

- gone : , 

It was two ere I left him, and now the dock 
strikes <me. 

Adr, The hours come back ! that did I never 
hear. 

Pro. 8, 0 yes ; if any hour meet a sergeant, a’ 
turns back for very fear. 

Adr, As if Time were in debt ! how fondly dost 
thou reason 1 

Pro. 8, Time is a very bankrupt, and owes more 
than he’s worth to season. 

Nay, he ’s a thief too : have you not heard men say. 

That Time comes stealing on by night and day ? 

If lime be in debt and theft, and a sergeant in the 
way. 

Hath he not reason to turn back an hour in a 
day? 

Be-enter Lugiana, with a Pwrae, 

Adr, Go, Dromio: there’s the money, bear.it 
straight, 

• And bring thy master home immediately. 

Come, sister ; 1 am press’d down with conceit ; 

Conceit, Ihy comfort and my injury. [Exeunt, 

Scene III* A public Place. 

PhUer Antipholus of 8 yra (^, 

Ant 8. ^OBba^’s not a man 1 meet but doth 
salute me 

As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 

And every one doth call me by my name. 


d 
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» 

Spme tender money to me ; some invite me i 
Some other give me thanks for kmdneai^ i . 

Some offer me commodities to buy ; ‘ 

Even now a tailor me in his shop • 

And show’d me silks that he had bougnt for me, 
And, therewithal, took measure of my body. 

Sure these are but imagery wiles. 

And Lapland sorcerers inhabit here. 

Enter Dbomio of Syracuse, 

Dro, S, Master, here ’s the gold you sent me fc^. 
What ! have you got the picture of old Adam new- 
apparelled ? 

Ard, S, What gold is this ? What Adam dost 
thou me£m ? » 

Dro, 8, Not tliat Adan . that kept the Paradise, 
but that Adam that keeps the prison : he that goes 
in the calf s skin that was killed for the Prodl^ ^ 
he that came behind you, sir, like an evil an^, 
and bid yon forsake your liberty. 

Ant, 8, I understand thee not. 

Dro. 8. No ? why *t is a plain case ; he that went, 
like a bass-viol, in a case of leather ; the man, sir, 
tliat, when gentlemen ai*e tired, gives them a sob 
and ^rests them ; he, sir, thattiJros pity on decayed 
men and gives them suits of durance ; he that sets 
up his rest to do more exploits with hie mac^^n 
a morrispike. 

Ant. S. Il^liat, thou meanest an officer ? 

Dro. 8. Ay, sir, the sergeant band ; he 

tliat brings any man to answer it tliat breaks his 
band ; one that thinks a man always going to bed, 
and says ‘ Qpd give you good rest 1 
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AnL 8. Well, sir, tihere rest in jour fooleij. Is 
anj liiip puts forth to-night? maj va he 

Dro. 8, Why, sir, I bro^ht you word an ho»ir 
since that 'the bark Expedition put forth to-night ; 
and then were you hindered by the serg^nt to 
tarry for the hoy Delay. Here are the angels that 
you sent for to deliver you. 

Ani, 8, The fellow is distract, and so am I ; 
here we wander in illusions : 

Some blessed power deliver us from hence 1 

Enter a Courtezan. 

, C(mr. Wdl met, well met. Master Antipholua . 
I see, sir, you have found the goldsmith now : 

Is that the chain you pAmised me to-day ? 

Ant, 8, Satan, avoid I 1 charge thee, tempt me 
w ^iiot! 

Dro. 8. Master, is this Mistress Satan ? 

Ant. 8. It is the devil. 

Dro. 8. Nay, she is worse, she is the devil’s dam, 
and here she comes in the habit of a light wench : 
and thereof comes that the wenches say 'Gk)d 
damn me ’ ^that ’s as much as to say ‘ God make 
^ me a light wen^i!^ It is writt^ they appear to 
men like angels of light : light is an effect of fire, 
andrte will bum ; light wenches will bum. 
Com^hot new her, 

Cour. Your man and you are marvelous merry, 
sir. Will ytRs^o with me? we’ll mend our 
dinner here. 

Dro, 8, Master, H you do, expect spoon-meat, 
or bespeak a long spoon. 
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Ant S, Why, Dromio ? 

Dro- S, Many, lie must have a long epom tibat 
must eat with the devil. 

Ant, 8. Avoid then, hend ! what tell ’st thou 
me of supping 9 

Thou art, as you are all, a sorceress : 

I cox^jure thee to leave me and begone. 

Cow. Give me the ring of mine you had at 
dinner. 

Or, for my diamond, the chain you promised, M 
Arid 1 ’ll be gone, sir, and not trouble you. 

Dto. 8. Some devils ask but the parmgs of one’s 

n^, 

A rush, a hair, a drop of blood, a pin, 

A nut, a cherry-stone ; 

But she, more covetous, would have a diain. 
Master, be wise ; an if you gave it her, 

The devil will shake her chain and fright us wift^^ 
it. 

Cour. I pray you, sir, my ring, or else the chain : 

I hope you do not mean to cheat me so. 

Ant. 8. Avaunt, thou witch 1 Come, Dromio^ 
let us go. 

Dro. 8. ‘Fly pride,' says the peSjCCK^, ; mistress, 
that you know. 

[ExsutU Antifholus of 8yraen8e md Dbomio 
i. of Eyiiueuae. 

Cow. Now, out of doubt Antipholus is idhd. 

Else would tie never so demean himself. 

A ring he hath of mine worth fort^thicats, 

And for the same he promised me a chain : 

Both one and other he denies me now. 

The reason that I gather he is mod, 
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BeddeB thid present instanoe bis rage^ 
li a mad tale he told to-day at dinner, , 

Of his own doors being shut against his entranoei 
Bdike his wife, acquainted wvm his fits, 

On purpw ^ut the doors against his way. 

My way is now to hie home to his house, 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatic. 

He rush’d into my house, am took perforce 
My ring away. This course I fittest choose, 

For forty ducats is too much to lose. [Eosit 

SoBKS lY. A Street. 

Enter Anttpholus of Epherus, arid the Officer. 
ArU. E. Fear me not man ; I will not break 
away: * 

I’ll give thee, ere I leave thee, so much money, 
warrant thee, as 1 am ’restm for. 

My wife is in a wayward mood to-day. 

And will not lightly trust the messenger. 

'Ihat I should to attach’d in Ephesus, 

I tell you, ’twill sound harshly in her ears. 

Enter Deomio of Ephesus mth a ropis end. 
Here comef my m an: 1 think he brings the 
money. 

How ndw, sir ! have you that I sent you for ? 

M.E. Here’s that| 1 warrant you, will pay 
them^. 

Ard. E, But where ’s the money 9 ^ 

Dro. E. sir, 1 gave the money for the 
rope. 

Ard. E. Five hundred ducatS) villain, for a 
ropet. 
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Lro. E, I’ll Mm ycm, sir, five himdied at the 
rate. 

E, To wliat end did I bid tbee bie thee 

home ? 

Dro. E, To a rope’s end, sir and to that end 
am I returned* 

AnJt. E. And to that end, sir, I will welcome 
you. [Beats him. 

Off, Good sir, be patient. 

i>o. E. Nay, ’tis for me to be patient ; I sSA 
in adversity. 

Off, Good now, hold thy tongue. 

1^0, E, Nay, rather persuade him to hold his 
hands. 

Ani, E, Thou whoreson, senseless villain 1 

Dro E, I would I weiV senaelesa, sir. % i 
might not feel your blows. 

Ant. E. Thou art sensible in nothin ^t blows,*' 
and so is an ass. 

Dro. E, I am an ass, indeed ; yi. i may prove it 
by my long ears. I have served him from the 
hour of my nativity to U’^s instant, and have 
nothing at his hands for my ser /ice but blows. 
When I am cold, he heats me with bcatiing ; when 
I am warm, he cools me with' beating ; I am 
waked with it when I sleep ; raised witli itfwhen 
1 sit ; driven out of doors w'^h it when I go flom 
home ; welcomed home with it when I rethm ; 
nay, 1 bear L on my shoulders, as a beggar w'ont 
her brat ; and, I thmk, when he kdh lamed me, 

1 shall beg with it from door to door. 

Ant, E, Gome, go along.: my wife is coming 
yonder. 
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Enter Adhiait a, LtjcianAi Oue Courtezas, wnd 
Pinch. 

i?ro. Mistreas, resfpice finem^ respect your 
end ; or rather, the prophecy like the parrot, 
‘ Beware the rope’s end.* 

Ant E. Wilt thou still talk ? [Beais him, 
Cour, How say you now ? is not your husband 
mad? 

ildf. His incivility confirms no less. 

Good Doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer ; 

Establish him in liis true sense again. 

And I will please you what you will demand. 
Luc, Alaa 1 how fiery and how sharp he looks. 
Co«f. McJ«k hov' he trembles in his ecstasy 1 
Phich, Give me your J and and let me feel your 
pulse. 

^^nt E. Tber ij=« hand, and let it feel your 
' ear, [Strikes Mm. 

' r /' > . j ^ . houwed within this 

V. .i ij 

To nei(i pt - ' ** holy prayers, 

,xii\\ to thy slaw .'f da^r acss hie thee straight : 

I conjure thee by ail the saints in heaven. 

Ant E, PtacsMPting wizard, peace 1 I am not 
mad. 

0 I that thou wert not, poor distressed 
*stfal, • 

Ant, E, You minion, you, are ihese your 
customers ? 

Did this companion with the saffron face 
Revel and feast it at my house to-day, 

Whilst upon me tljp guilty doors were shut 
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And I denied to enter in my IxonaeS 

Adr. 0 husband, Qod doth know you dined ^ 
home ; 

Where would you had remain'd until this time, 

Free from these slanders and this open shame ! 

Ant. E. Dined at home 1 Thou villain, what 
aay*Bt thou ? 

Dro. E. Sir, sooth to say, you dia not dine at 
home. 

Ant. E, Were not my doors lock’d up and* 1 
shut out ? 

Dro. E. Perdie, your doors were lock’d and you 
shut out 

Ant. E. And did not she herself revile me there 1 

Dro. E. Sans fable, she herself reviled you 
there. t 

Ant. E. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, 
and scorn me 7 

Dro. E. Oertes, she did ; the kitchen-vestal 
8com*d you. 

Ant. E. Asxd did not I in rage depart ham 
thence? 

Dro. E. In verity you did : my bones bear 
witness, 

That since ^ve felt the vigour irT rage. 

Adr. Is ’t good to soothe him in these contraries ? 

Finch. It is no shame :^^t>he feUow findJP^kis 
vein, 

And yieldi^to him humours well his fren^* 

Ant. E. Thou hast suborn’d the goldsmuh to 
arrest me. 

Adr. Alas 1 I sent you money to redeem yon, 

By Dromio here, who came in lUMte for it 
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Dro. E, Money by me 1 heart and good-will yOn 
might ; 

But 8u:^y, master, not a rag of money. 

A'nJt. E. Went* st not thou to her for a purse of 
ducats) « 

Ad/r. He came to me, and I ddirered it. 

Lnc, And 1 am witness with her that she did. 
Dto, E. God and the rope-maker bear me wit- * 
ness 

.That I was^sent for nothing but a ro^ 1 

Finck. Mistress, both man and master is 

I know ’it by their pale and deadly looks. 

They must be bound and laid in some dark room. 
Ant. E. Say, wherefore didst thou lock me 
forth to-day ? • 

And why dost thou deny the bag of gold ? 

* A dr. I did not, gentle husband, lock thee forth. 
Dto, E, And, ^ntle master, I received no gold ; 

But 1 confess, sir, that we were lock’d out 
Adf. Dissembling yillain 1 thou speak’st false 
in both. 

Ant. E, Dissembling harlot ! thou art false in 
aU, ^ 

And art eonfSSt^ate with a damned pack 

To make a loathsome abject scorn of me ; 

BnVwith these nai^ I’ll pluck out these fidse 
•eyes 

That would behold in me this shanlbful sport 
Adr, 0 1 bind him, bind him, let him not come 
near me. 

Pinck, More company ! the fiend is strong within 
him. 
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Luc. Ay me } poor man, how pale and wan he 
lookfi 1 

Elder three or four, and hind Antipholub of 
« Ephesus. 

Ant.E. What, will you murder me? Thou 
gaoler, thoii, 

I am thy prisoner : wilt thou suffer them 
To make a rescue ? 

Off. Masters, let him go : ’ 

He is my prisoner, and you shall not have him. 
Pinch, uo bind this man, for he is frantic too. 

, [They bind Dromio of Ephesus, 

A dr. What wilt thou do, thou peevish omcer ? 
Hast thou delight to see a wretched man 
Do outrage and displeasure^to himself ? 

Off. He is my prisoner ; if I let him go, 

The debt he owes will be required of me. • 

Adr. I will discharge thee ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor. 

And, knowing how the debt^rows, I will pay it. 
Good Master doctor, see him safe convev’d 
Home to my house. 0 most unliappy day ! 

Ant. E. 0 most unhappy strumpet 
Dro. E, Master, I am here eix»rr'^ in bond for 
you. 

Ant. E. Out on thee, viljain 1 wherefore Hort 
thou mad me ? ® 

Dro, E. Will you be bound for nothing? be 
mad, good master ; cry * the devil I * 

Lvc. God help, poor souls ! how idly do they 
talk. 

Adr, Go bear him hence. Sister, go you with 
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(Hxeunt Finch and Afisistants mik Anupholus 
0/ E'phuus amd Dbomio cf Ephems. 
Say now, whose suit is lie arrested at 7 
Off. One Angelo, a goldsmith; do you know 
• , him ? 

Adr. I know the man. What is the sum he 
owes ? 

Off. Two hundred ducats. 

Adr. Sav, how grows it due 7 

2 f. Due for a chain your husband had of him. 
dr. He did bespeak a chain for me, but had it 
not 

Oour. When as your husband all in rage, to-day 
Came to my hous^and took away my ring— 

The ring I saw upon his finger now — 

Stramht after did I mSjt him with a chain. 

Aar. It may be so, but I did never see it 
^tJome, gaoler, bring me where the goldsmith is ; 

I long 5) kiiow the truth hereof at large. 

Enter Antipholus of Syracuse^ mtk hie rapier 
dravm, and Dbomio of Syracuse. 

Luc. God, for thy mercy i they are loose again. 
Adr. with naked swords. Let’s call 

more help, 

To have them bound again. 

Off. ^ Away 1 they ’ll kill us, 

[Exeunt all hut Antiphoijts'o/ Syracuse 
and Dbomio of Syracuse. 
Ant. S. I see these witches are afraid of swords. 
Dro. S. She that would be your wife now ran 
from you. 
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Ant 8: Come to the Centaur ; fetdi our ibaff 
from thence : 

1 long that we were safe and Bound aboard. 

Dro. 8. Faith) stay here this nighty they will 
surely do us no harm ; you saw uiey sp^ us 
fair, give us gold : methin^ they are such a gentle 
nation, that but for the' mountain of mad flesh < 
that chums marriage of me, 1 could And in my 
heait to stay here still, and tom witch. 

ArU. 8, 1 will not stay to-night for all ths^ 
town ; 

*nierefore away, to get our stuff aboard. [Emmt, 


ACT Y. 

6 

ScEini: I. A Street before an Abbey, 

Enter Merchant jotnd Angelo. 

Am, I am sorry, sir, that I have hindered you ; 
But, I protest, he had the chain of me, 

Though most dishonestly he doth deny it. 

Mer, How is the man esteem’d here in the city 7 
Ang, Of very reverend reputation, si]^ 

Of credit infinite, highly beloved,*^' * 

Second to none that lives here in the city ; 

His word micht bear my we^th at any time.^ « 
Mer, SpeaK softly: ycmoer, as 1 think,* he 
walka 

Enter Antipholub of Syrcunue and Dnoiao of 
Syracuse, 

Ang, T is so; and that sdf chain about his wk 
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Wfaicli he faiswore most monstrously to haye. 

Good sir, draw near to me, 1 ’ll spes^ to him. 
Signior Antipholus, 1 wonder much 
That yon would put me to this shame and trouble ; 
And not without some scandal to yourself, 

With circumstance and oaths so to deny 
This chain which now you wear so opemy : 

^ Beside the charge, the shame, imprisonment, 

You have done wrong to this my honest friend, 
Who, but for staying on our ccrntroven^, 

Had hoisted sail and put to sea to-day. 

This chain you had of me : can you deny it ? 

Ant. S. I think I had : I never did deny it. 
Mer. Yes, that you did, sir, and forswore it too. 
Ant, S. Who heard me to deny it or forswear 
it? • 

Mer. These ears of mine, thou know’st, did hear 
thee. 

Fie on thee, wretch ! ’tis pity that thou liv’st 
To walk where any honest men resort. 

Ant. S. Thou art a villain to impeach me thus ; 
I’ll prove mine honour and mine honesty 
Against thee presently, if thou darest stand. 

Mer. I dare , and do defy thee for a villaiiL 

' ^ [They draw. 

J^nkr Adbiana, Luciana, Courtezan, and others. 
Adr. Hold ! hurt him not, for God’s sake 1 he is 
marf. • 

Some ^t within him, take his sword away : 

Bind jBromio too, and bear them to my house. 

Dro. S. Run, master, run ; for God’s sake take 
house ! 
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This is some prioiy : in, or we are spoil’d. 

{ExeuniJt Antipholus oJ Syracuse whd 
Dbomio of Syracuse to the Abbey, 

Enter the Abbess. 

Ahb Be quiet, people. Wherefore throng you 
hither? 

A dr. To fetch my poor distracted husband 
hence. * 

Let us come in, that we may bind him fast^ 

And bear him home for his recovery. 

Ang, I knew he was not in his perfect wits. 
Mer, I am sorry now that I did draw on him. 
Ahh, How long hath this j^ossession held the 

mau ? 

A dr. This week he hath been heavy, sour, sad, 
And much different from the man he was ; 

But till this afternoon his passion 
Ne’er brake into extremity of rage. 

Abb. Hath he not lost much wealth by wreck 
of sea ? 

Buried some dear friend ? Hath not else his eye 
Stray’d his affection in unlawful love ? 

A sin prevailing much in youthful mc^ 

Who give their eyes the liberty oT ju^ing. 

Which of these sorrows is he subject to ? 

Adr. To none of these, ei^pt it be the la&«r ;« 
Namely, some love that drew him oft from hume. 
A hh. You tshould for that have reprehended him. 
Adr. Why, so I did. 

Abb. Ay, but not rough enough. 

Adr. A^ roughly as my modesty would let me. 
Abb. Hajdy, in private. 
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Adr. And in assemblies too, 

Ahh Ay, but not enough. 

Adr, It was the copy of our conference ; 

In bed, he dept not for my urging it ; 

At boai^ he fed not for my urging it ; 

Alone, it was the subject 01 my theme ; 

In company I often glanced it : 

Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 

Ahh. And thereof came it that the man* was 
mad: 

The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poison more deadly than a mad dog’s tooth. 

It seems, his sleeps were hinder’d by thy railing, 
And thereof comes it that his head is light. 

Thou sayst his meat was sauc’d with thy upbraid- 
ings : % 

Unquiet meals make ill digestions ; 
epffhereof the raging fire of fever bred : 

And what ’s a lever but a fit of madness 1 
Thou say’st his sports were hinder’d by thy brawls : 
Svreet recreation barr’d, what doth ensue 
But moody and dull melancholy, 

Kinsman to grim and comfortless despair. 

And at1»heir heiels a huge infectious troop 
Of pale di^!te'],vCatures and foes to life ? 

In food, in sport, and life-preserving rest 
To disturb’d, w^ou^ mad or man or beast : 
Th9conse(j[uence is then tliy jealous fits 
Have scared thy husband from the tse of wits. 

Luc, She never reprehended him but mildly 
When he demean’d himself rough, rude, and 
wildly. 

Why bear you these rebukes and answer not ? 
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Air. She did betray me to my own reproof. 
Gk>od pe(mle^ enter and lay hold on him. 

Ahh. No ; not a creature enters in my house. 
Adr. Then let your servants bring my husband 
forth. 

Abb. Neither : he took this place for sanctuary, 
And it shall privilege hku from your hands 
Till 1 have brought him to his wits again, 

Or lose my labour in assaying it. 

Adr. I will attend my husl^d, be his nursc^. 
Diet his sickness, for it is my office, 

And will have no attorney but m}^^ ; 

And therefore let me have him home with me. 

Ahh. Be patient ;,for I will not let him stir 
Tin I have used the approved means I have* 

With wholesome syrups, dmgs, and holy prayers, 
To niake of him a form^ man again. 

It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, 

A charitable duty of my order ; 

Therefore depart and leave him here with me. 
Adr, 1 will not hence and leave my husband 
here ; 

And ill it doth beseem your holiness ^ 

To separate the husband and the wife, ^ 

Aho. Be quiet and depart : Dualt not have 

. him. [Exit 

Luc. Complain unto tlie duke of this indignity. 
Adr. Come, go ; I will fall prostrate at hitf feet, 
And never riSe until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in person hither, 

And take perforce my husband from the abb^a 
Mer. By this, I tldnk, the dial points at five : 
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Oomes tliis way to the melancholy vale, 
llie place of death and Bony execation. 

Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 

Upon what cause 1 
Her, To see a reverend Syracusian merchant, 
Who put unluckily into this bay 
A^inst the laws and statutes of this town, 
Breaded publicly for his offence. 

Am, See«where they come : we will behold his 
death. 

Lva, Kneel to the duke before he pass the abbey. 

Knfer Duke attended; Mgeots bare-headed; wUh 
the Headsman and other Officers. 

Duke, Yet once again proclaim it publicly, 

If any friend will pay thaipum for him, 

He shall not die ; so much we tender him. 

A tdr Justice, most sacred duk^ against the 
' abbess 1 

DtiJce, She is a virtuous and a reverend lady : 

It cannot be that she liath done thee wrong. 

Adr, May it please your grace, Antiphdus, my 
husband, 

Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 

At your impofUmt' letters, — this ill day 
A most outrageous fit of madness took him. 

That deiperately he hurrkd through the street, 
With^iim his bondman, all as mad as he, 

Doing disjjeasure to the citizens * 

By rusldng in their houses, bearing thence 
Bings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound and sent him home, 
Whilst to take order for the wrongs I went 
xxvR • e 
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That liere and there his fury had coxmnitted. 
Anon, I wot not by what strong escape, 

He broke from those that had Uie ^aid of him, 
And with his mad attendant and himsdf, 

Each one with ireful nassion, with drawn swoxdB, 
Met tis again and maoly bent on us 
Chased us away, till raising of more aid 
We came again to bind them. Then they fled 
Into this abbey, whither we pursued them ; 

And here the abbess shuts t^ gates on us, ^ 

And wiU not suffer us to fetch him out, 

Nor send him forth that we may bear him hence. 
Therefore, most gracious duke, with thy command 
Let him be brought forth and borne hence for 
help. 

Dvike. Long since thy Ausband served me in my 
wars. 

And 1 to thee engaged a prince’s word, 

When thou did’st make mm master of^bed,* 
lo do him aU the grace and good I, coula 
Go, some of you, knock at the abbey-gate* 

And bid the lady abbess come to me. 

I will determine this before 1 stir. ^ 

ErUer a Servapt.**^' 

Serv. 0 mistress, mistress 1 shift and save your- 
self. ^ 

My master and his man both broke loose, 
Beaten the^maids a-row and bound the doctor. 
Whose beard «tliey have singed off with btanos ci 
fire ; 

And ever as it blazed they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the haif i 
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Viy master preaches patience to him, and the while 
Hu man with scissors nicks him like a fool ; 

And sore, unless you send some present help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 

Adr, Peace, fool 1 thy master and his man are 
here, 

And that is false thou dost report to us. 

Serv, Mistress upon my life, I tell you true ; 

I have not breath^ almost, since I did see it. 

He cries for you and vows, if he can take you. 

To scorch your face and to disfigure you. 

[On/ within. 

Hark, hark 1 I hear him, mistress : fly, be gone I 
Duhe. Come, stand by me ; fear nothing. Guard 
with halberds ! ^ 

Adr. Ay me, it is my lIuBband 1 Witness you, 
That Jie is borne about invisible : 

HVfen now we housed him in the abbey here, 

And now he ’s there, past thought of human reason. 

Evier Antipholus of Epheims and Deomio 
of Ephesus. 

Arit. E. Justice, most gracious duke ! 0 ! grant 
me justice 

Even for the service that long since I did thee, 
When lybestrid thee in the wars and took 
Deeps^rs to save thy lile ; even for the blood 
That then I lost for thee, now grant m# justice. 
JSge. Unless the fear of death doth make me 
dote, 1 see my sou Antipholus and Dromio. 
Ant. E. Justice, sweet prince, against that 
woman there I 

She whjfoi thou gaVst t(j me to bo my wife. 
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t 

That hath abused and dishonour’d me 
Even in the stren^ and height of injury ] 
Beyond imagination is the wrong 
That she this day hath shameless thrown on me. 
Dvke. Discover how, and thou shalt find me 
just. 

E, This day, great duke, ^ shut the 
doors ujjon me, 

While she with harlots feasted in my house. 

Duke. A grievous fault! Say, woman, didst 
thou soT 

Adr. No, my good lord : mysdf, he, and my 
sister, 

To-day did dine together. So befall my soul 
As this is false he burd^ me withal 1 
Luc. Ne’er may I look on day, nor deep on 
night, . 

But she tells to your highness simple truth ! 

Ang, 0 perjured woman 1 They are botli for- 
sworn : 

In this the madman justly chaigeth them 1 
Aid. E. My liege, I am advi^ what I say : 
Neither disturbed with the effect of wine, 

Nor heady-rash, provoked with x^gmg ire, 

All^it my wrongs might make one wiser mad. 
This woman lockd me out this day from^dinner ; 
That goldsmith there, w^e he not pack’d wjth her, 
Could wiUess it, for he was with me then ; 

Who parted with me to go fetch a chain. 
Promising to bring it to the Porpentine, 

Where Buthazar and 1 did dine togethei^. 

Our dinner done, and he not coming thither, 

1 went to seek him : in tjie street 1 met 1pm, 
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And in his company that gentleman. 

There did this perjur'd goldsmith swear me down 
That I this day of him received the cliain, 

Whi<^ God he knows, I saw not ; for the which 
He did arrest me with an officer. 

I did obey, and sent my peasant home 
For certain dticats : he with none return’d 
Then fairly I bespoke the officer 
To go in person with iQe to my house. 

^ the way we met 
Jij wife, her sister, and a rabble more 
Oi vile confederates : along with them 
They brought one Pinch, a hungry lean-faced 
villain, 

A mere anatomy, a moimtebank, 

I A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller, 
hollow-eyed, sharp-looking wretch, 
A^living-dead man. This pernicious slave, 
Forsooth, took on him as a conjurer, 

And gEuing in mine eyes, feeling my pulse. 

And with no face, as 't were, outfacmg me, 

Cries out, I was possess’d. Then all together 
Ihey fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence, 
And in a daMi«and dankish vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together ; 
Till, gpawing with my teeth my bonds in sunder, 
1 my ireedom, afid immediately 
hither to your grace, whom I beseech 
To give me ample satisfaction 
For these deep shames and ^eat indigiuties. 

Ang, My lord, in truth, thus far I witness with 
him^ 

ThaMm dined not at home, but was lock’d out. 
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Dvkt. Bat bad be sucb a chain of thee, or no) 
He bad, my lord ; and wben.lu ran in 
beie, 

These people saw the chain about bis neck. 

M&r. B^des, I will be sworn these ean of 

TW1TIP 

Heard you confess you bad the chain of him 
After you first forswore it on the mart \ 

And thereupon I drew my sword on you ; 

And then you fled into this abbey here, 

From Whence, I think, you are come by mixade. 

Ant E. I never came within these abbey-waJls, 
Nor ever didst thou draw thy sword on me ; 

1 never saw the chain, so help me heaven 1 
And this is false you bu^en me withal. 

Luke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! « 
1 think you aU have drunk of Circea cup. < ^ 

If here you housed him, here he would have been ; 
If he were mad, he would not plead so coldly j 
You say he dined at home ; the goldsmith here 
Denies that saying. Sirrah, what say you 9 
Lro. E, Sir, he dined with her there, at the 
Por^tine. 

Cour. lie did, and from my fingsi^^tdi’d that 
rina 

Ant, ’T is true, my hege ; this ring l^had of 
her. ^ 

LvJce, SaVst thou him enter at the abbey here 9 
Cour. As sure, my liege, as 1 do see your mce. 
Luke. Why, this is strange. Qo call the ^bess 
hither. 

I think you are all mated or stark mad. 

• [Exit an AUmdant, 
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Mgt, Most mighty duke, vouchsafe me speak a 
word. 

Haply I see a friend will save my life, 

And ^y the sum that may deliver me. 

Speak freely, Syracusian, what thou wilt. 
Mgt, Is not your name, sir, call’d Antipholus, 
And is not that your bondman, Dromio ? 

Dro. E. Within this hour I was his bondman, 
sir ; 

But he, I thank him, ^aVd in two my cords : 
Now am I Dromio and his man unbound. 

JEqt. I am sure you both of you remember me. 
Dro. E. Ourselves we do remember, sir, by you ; 
For lately we were boilnd, as you are now. 

You are not Pinch’s mtient, are you, sir ? 

Why look you strange on me ? you know 
IP • me well. 

Ant. E. 1 never saw you in my life till now. 
^ge, 0 ! grief hilfh changed me since you aw 
me last, 

And careful hours, with Time’s deformed hand, 
Have written strange defeatures in my face : 

But tell me yet, dost thou not know my voice ? 
Ant, .S.ikNeither. 

^ge, Dromio, nor thou ? 
iW. E, No, trust me, sir, nor I. 

* ^Sge, 1 am sure tUC^u dost. 

Dro, E. Ay, sir, but I am sure i do not ; and 
whatsoever a man denies, you are now bound to 
believe him. 

^ge. Not know my voice ! 0 time’s extremity. 
Hast thou so crack’d and splitted my poor tongue 
In«Bven short years^that here my (^y son 
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Knows not my feeble key of untuned cares t 
Though now this grainea face of mine be hid 
In sap-consumii^ winter^s drizzled snow, 

And all the conduits of my blood froze up, 

Yet hath my night of life some memory, 

My wasting lamps some fading glimmer left, 

S duU deaf ears a little use to hear : 

these old witnesses, I cannot err, 

Tell me thou art my son Antipholus. 

Avd, E, I never saw my father in my life. 

^ge. But seven years since, in Syracusa, boy, 
Thou knoVst we parted : but perhaps, my son. 
Thou shamest to acknowledge me in misery. 

Ard, E. The duke and all that know i^e in the 

Can witness with me that ^iC is not so : 

1 ne’er saw Syracusa in my life. 

Dvike, I teU thee, Syracusian, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholus, 

During whicn time he ne’er saw Syracusa ; 

1 see thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

EmJter Abbess, with Antipholus of Syracuse 
and Dromio of Syracuse,^ 

Abb, Most mighty duke, behold a man much 
wrong’d. [AW gather to 

Adr, 1 see two husbands, tr mine eyes decei^fe 
me. f 

DuJce. One of these men is Genius to the other ; 
Aad BO of these. Which is the natural man. 

And which the spirit ? who deciphers them i 
Dro, S. I, sir, am Dromio : command him away. 
Dro. E, I, sir, am Dromio<* pray, let me stay. 
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Ant. S. Mgeaa art tliou not? or else his 
ghost? 

Dro. 8. 0\ my old master ; who hath bound 
him here ? 

Ahh. Whoever bound him, I will loose his 


And gain a husband by his liberty. 

Sneak, old .£geon, if uiou be’st the man 
Tnat hadst a wife once call’d jEmilL% 

That bore thee at a burden two fair jpns. 

Oh 1 if thou be’st the same ^Egeon, speak, 

And speak unto the same ASmilia. 

JSge. If 1 dream nbt, thou art ASmilia. 

II thou art she, tell me where is that son 
That floated with thee on the fatal raft ? 

Abb. By men of E|ildamnum, he and I, 

^^d the twin Dromio, aU were taken up : 
rSut by and by rude fishermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio and my son from them, 
And me they left with those of Epidamnum. 
What then became of them I cannot tell ,* 

I to this fortune that you see me in. 

Dulie. Why, here begins his morning 

righ^ 

These two 'Antipholu^ these two so like, 

And these two Dromios, one in semblance, 
^dSdes her urging qi her wreck at sea ; 

^ese are the parents to these children, 

Which accidentally are met togetSer. 

Antipholus, thou earnest from Corinth first ? 

Ant. S. No, sir, not I ; I came from Syracuse. 
Dvke. Stay, stand apart ; I know not which ia 
_ which. 


story 
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Aini. E. I came from Corinth, my most graciotu 
lord. 

Dro. E, And I with him. 

AtU. E. Brought to this town by that most 
famous warrior, 

Duke Menaphon, your most renowned uncle. 

Adr, Which of you two did dine with me to- 
day] 

Ant. S. I, gentle mistress. 

Adr. And are not you my husband] 

Ant. E. "^0 I 1 say nay to that. 

Ant .S. And so do I ; yet did she call me so 
And this fair gentlewoman, her sister here. 

Did call me brother. [To Luciana.] What I told 
you then, 

I hope I shall have leisure If.* make good, 

If this be not a dream I see and hear. 

Ang. That is the chain, sir, which you had of* 
me. 

Ant, S. I think it be, sir ; I deny it not. 

Ant. E. And you, sir, for this chain arrested me. 
Ang. I think I did, sir : I deny it’ not. 

Adr. I sent you money, sir, to be your bail, 

By Dromio ; but I think he brought it i;iot. 

Dro. E. No, none by me. 

Ant. S. This purse of ducato I received from 
you, ^ ^ . 

And Dromio, my man, did bring them me. 

I see we still did meet each other’s man. 

And I was ta’en for him, and he for me, 

And thereupon these errors are arose. 

Ant. E. These ducats pawn I for my father 
here, 

Duke, It shall not need : thy*father hath his life. 
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Gout, Sir, I mtust Lave that diamond from you. 

AmJt. E. There, take it ; and much thanks for 
my good cheer. 

Ahb, !&nowned duke, vouchsafe to take the 
pains 

To go with us into the abbey here, 

And hear at large discoursed all our fortunes ; 
And all that are aa« nbled in this place, 

That by tliis sympatliized one day^s error 
Have suffer’d wrong, go keep us company. 

And we shall make fml satisfaction. 

Thirty-three years have I but gone in travail 
Of you, my sons ; and till this present hour 
heavy burden ne’er deliver^. 

The duke, my husband, and my children both, 
And you the calendar of their nativity, 

Qo to a gossips’ feast, ^d go with me ; 
i^^r BO long grief such festivity 1 

Duke. With all my heart I’ll gossip at this 
feast. 

[Exeunt Duke, Abbess, iEoEON, Courtezan, 
Merchant, Angelo, am.d Attendants. 

Dro. 8. Master, shall I fetch your stuff from 
shipboard ? 

Ant .^.^Dromio, what stuff of mine hast thou 
^mbark’d ? 

Ii»o. 8, Your goods that lay at host, sir, in the 
* Centaur. • 

Ant 8, He speaks to me. I adl your master, 
Dromio ; 

Come, go with us ; we ’ll look to that anon : 
Embrace thy brother there ; rejoice with him. 
[Exeunt Antipholus of 8yracuee^ Antipholus 

•* of Evhesui^ Adriana and Luciana. 
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Dro, S. There is a fat friend at your xnastei^B 
house, 

That kitchen’d me for you to-day at dinner : 

She now shall be my sister, not my wife. 

Dro, E, Methinks, you are my glass, and not 
my brother : 

I see by you 1 am a sweet-faced youth. 

Will you walk in to see their gossiping ? 

Dro, 8. Ndt I, sir ; you are my elder. 

Dro, E, That ’s a question : how shall we try it ? 

Dro. 8, We*U draw cuts for the senior: till 
then, lead thou first. 

Dro. E. Nay, then thus : 

We came into the world like brother and brother ; 

And now let’s go hand in hand, not one before 
another. [Exeunt. 








